Gustave Flaubert Letters

He has not made any mistake in his experiments, and knows
indeed those that others make or could make; but he says that
they vary infinitely and that each mistake is a special one for
the conditions in which one works. When you are here and he
understands really what you want, he can answer you for
everything that concerns the center of France, and the general
geology of the planet, if there is any opportunity to generalize.
His reasoning has been this: not to make innovations, but to
push to its greatest development what exists, in making use
always of the method established by experience. Experience
can never deceive, it may be incomplete, but never mendacious.
With this I embrace you, I summon you, I await you, I hope
for you, but will not however torment you.

But we love you, that is certain; and we would like to infuse
in you a little of our Berrichon patience about the things in this
world which are not amusing, we know that very well! But why
are we in this world if it is not to learn patience.

Your obstinate troubadour who loves you.

G. Sand

CCLI.    To GEORGE SAND

Tuesday, March 12, 1873
Dear master,

If I am not at your house, it is the fault of the big Tour-
gueneff. I was getting ready to go to Nohant, when he said
to me: "Wait, I'll go with you the first of April" That is
two weeks off. I shall see him tomorrow at Madame Viardot's
and I shall beg him to go earlier, as I am beginning to be im-
patient. I am feeling the need of seeing you, of embracing you,
and of talking with you. That is the truth.

I am beginning to regain my equilibrium again. What is it
that I have had for the past four months? What trouble
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